
Google Bard: 

In realms where progress takes its stride,  
Where innovation swells with pride,  
There science stands, a steadfast guide,  
Without its touch, all dreams subside. 

Like Aino's wisdom, Väinämöinen's might,  
Science empowers, sets things right,  
Unveiling paths shrouded in night,  
A beacon shining ever bright. 

Without science, knowledge lies concealed,  
Potential's flame, forever veiled,  
D and I, their wings unfurled,  
Would falter, stumble, lose their world. 

Science, the architect, the guiding star,  
Igniting minds, reaching afar,  
Without its touch, dreams turn to scar,  
D and I, lost in the dark. 

Embrace science, let its light prevail,  
Nurture its essence, never fail,  
For without science, dreams would pale,  
D and I, forever frail. 

Open AI ChatGPT4: 

The spirit of Kalevala, Finland's epic tome, 
Where ancient verses in rhythmic cadence roam, 
I weave a tale of progress, a chant so grand, 
On science, the bedrock, where D and I stand. 

In the realm of knowledge, where wisdom prevails, 
Through the forests of inquiry, where  
   curiosity sails, 
Lies the secret of progress, in science's embrace, 
A journey of discovery, an unending race. 

Without the light of science, so clear and so bright, 
The paths of development and innovation  
   take flight, 
In the darkness they wander, lost and alone, 
For it's science that seeds the ideas we've sown. 

In the lab's hallowed halls, where experiments  
   dance, 
In the quiet of the study, where theories advance, 
Grows the tree of innovation, watered by thought, 
Its fruits are the wonders that science has wrought. 

In the Kalevala's rhythm, this truth I unfold, 
Like tales of old heroes, brave and bold, 
That without the keen eye of the scientific mind, 
The wings of progress and change are  
   confined. 

So let us honor science, the foundation so true, 
The beacon that guides our quest for the new, 
For in its vast ocean, our dreams set sail, 
Guided by wisdom, in an endless tale. 

Thus speaks the Kalevala, in its ancient voice, 
Reminding us that in science, we have a choice, 
To build a world of wonder, where knowledge 
   is key, 
Where D and I flourish, in S's vast sea. 
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